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AM really glad to see you, old fel-

low!” 1t.was a handsome young

man who spoke the words to an-
other, who had just leaped lightly from
the train at a neat country village not
a thonsand miles from—well, no matter
‘where. “It does me gooid to see you,
dear old boy. I didn't half think you
would come.™

“You can’t be more delighted to see
me than 1 am to be here, Sam. Why
didn’t you think I would come? I
wrote you 1 would.”

“Oh, yes; bul fancy what you had to
—Where's your luggage, Jack?" :

“Right here. A big telescope and my
© gun case; you said you had some good
shooting about these woods."

“Yes, we have that! Come, bundle
the traps right into the buggy, and
we'll bé off. I dare say Mime has had
supper walting this half hour™

“Ip you go, then.” Jack Cameron
tossed his thinks into the back of the
low buggy, took a seat beslde Sam,
who already sat bolding his lines, and
they were off down the smooth road to
Woodside, the pretty place two miles
from town where Sam Dermott lived
with his old-maid sister, since the
death of their father left them the
owners of land and property.

“Explain yourself, old man" said
Jack, turning to his friend, as they

“‘REG PARDON, BUT CAN I ASSIST YoUuT "'

bowled along. *“Why did you imagine
I would not come?"

“Oh. you were spending your vaca-
tion at your brother Tom's, and they
had a lot of pretty girls there, and
O—

“Just stop right now, Sam; that Is
the identleal reason | ran away.”

*What, from the girls?

“Exactly. Towm's wife Is a regular
little match-malker, ag you know. She
had those girls out partly with that
very ldea—thinks it Is tlme 1 was set-
tled, and all that, you ses. I got so
fearfully tired of their dressing and
flirting and making eyes at a fellow,
and talking as If batter wouldn't melt
in their mouthe—ah, bah! It makes me
sick now! Don't you ever bellove [
was going to stay there, when 1 conld
be out here with you and Miss Mime—
not much!™

Sam threw back his head and gave a
hearty laugh.

“Mighty glad we are (0 get you on
any terms, Jack, lad; but aren’t you a
trifie hnrd on the girls? They are not
gl like that.”

“Well, most of 'em are. I'm slck of
the whole business. Haven't got a
girl walting for me here, have you?
I'll go stralght back If you have."

“Then I wouldn't tell you If there
wis one. But no, there Isn't a female
soul on the place except sister Jemima
and her cook and housemald, nor very
many in the near neighborhood.”

“Sure you have not a few coming
for a little visit?”

“No, not expecting any, Oh, yes,
Mime did get a letter from our respect-
ed grandmamma saylng she might drop
in on us this week. Nobody else, I
assure you.'"

“Drive on, then. We will let the good
grandmamma come if she wants to.
She won't interfere with our shooting
and fishing. I'm content to stay as
long as you'll let me, Sam."

“Then you won't go back to the city
grind In’ a burry, tell you that! Get
up, Dan! Show your heels to our
friend, can't you? He's a little dandy,
Jack! Cost me a cool two hundred,
and T wouldn't look at three for hlm
any dav.”

The girls were quite forgotten In
Sam's pet pony. and before they reach-
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ed Woodside Jack's face had entirely
lost Its tired look of disgust with the
world in general. Miss Jemima (or
Mime, as she was usually called) was
standing on the front veranda to wel-
come them and bid them hasten to get
ready for supper, or her nice hot rolls
would be spoiled.

They were soon seated at her hospit-
able board, and Jack did full justice
not only to the rolls, but the fragrant
coffee, rlch cream, fresh home-cured
ham and eggs, and all the other dainty
dishes in whicfi Miss Mime's heart de-
lighted. After supper they paid a visit
to the stubles before dark, and laid
plans for a drive to Flat Rock on a
fishing trip next day. Two or three
similar days flew rapidly by, Jack de-
claring he woulid not exchange the good
times he was having with Sam for
all the girls In the world. Four days
after he came Sam was obliged to go
to a neighboring town on a bit of law
business—he bad to be a witness In a
land sult for another man—and Jack,
not caring to put through a dull day
In a country court, intended to spend
the time hunting In the woods around
the farm.

While they sat at breakfast, or rath-
er as they were rising from the table,
a telegram was handed to Sam, which
he hastlly read, and gave an cxclama
tion of vexation.

“Now, hang It all!” sald he, “I ve got
to go on this troublesome case, and
here's a message from grandmother—
she will be at Hartville this afternoon,
and wants me to come over and meet
her there.”

“0Oh, is grandmother coming to-day ¥
asked Mime, stopping In the door on
hér way to the kitchen.

“So this says; and what to do I dom't
know, unless you will go over, Mime.”

“Can't I go? put in Jack. *“I am at
the service of the venerable lady for
any length of time, and of course as
she Is old, and not apt to be very
strong, she must not be left alone at a
strapnge place. I'll go for you, Sam,
with plensure.”

Sam had turned to Jack with a queer
expression on his face, and Miss Mime
began to say:

“What? Grandmother? Ob, she's—"

But Sam hastily stepped up to her,
sald something in &' low tone, and turn-
ed to his friend.

“The very thing, Jack! 1 do wish
you would go. You can drive Dan to
the bugey, and I'll take old Cob to the
road cart.”

“All right; I'll go
the dear old lady ¥
hier, as she will
course?”

Sam bhad his back turped and his
volee sonnded odd as he replied:

“0Oh, the station agent at Hartville
knows her. She often comes that way.
He will show her to you. Be sure to
take good care of her, Jack. Ha! ha!"”

How shall T know
Can you describe
not know me, of

“To Le sure 1 will, What are-you
laughing ar, Sam?”’ h
“Oh, only an ldea that struck me—
sometling about Donovan's case, Goud-
by, old boy. I'll be at home as early as

possible. Don't forget to meet Grand-
mother Dermott. Good-by. Ha! ha!
hal"

Sam went out leaving Jack wonder-
{ng what tickled him so; but as he was
not familiar with the Donovan ecase,
of vourse it might be a very funny one.

At 3 o'clock that aftermoon Jack
drove up to the little dingy railroad
station at Hartville, and hitched Dan
to a convenlent post, He drew out his
wateh, and glancing art it, observed:

“Not much time to spare! Train's
due now, If Sam was right. Ah, there
it comes! Where's that agent? Never
mind him, anyway! If only one old
lady gets off, I shall know it Is Sam’s
grandmother without any introduction.
I'd better be near; the dear old soul
may need help to get off.”

Jack gallantly drew very close to the
train as It stopped, and stood waiting
for hiz passenger. Half a dozen coun-
trymen, two women with babies In
their arms, and a fat colored woman,
nobody else, except a slender girl in a
stylish black suit, at whom even wom-
an-hater Jack had to cast a second
giance, she was so exceedingly pretty
and attractive.

“Where's my old lady?’ he sald to
himself. “Someéthing must have hap-
pened, for she is certalnly not here, I
wonder why she did not come?"

But as she had not, he was about to
go back to the buggy, when he saw the
handsome girl standing near him with
a perplexed look on her lovely face.

Jack stepped up, lifting his hat.

“Beg pardon, miss, but can 1 assist
Fou? Are you looking for some one?’

The Indy gave him a susmle, and an-
swered: |

“Yes, I did expect some oné to meet |
me from Woodside Farm, but no one is
here. Are there any conveyances to
be hired at this place, do you know ¥

“1 do not, indeed,” returned Jack,
astonished. “But I come from Wood-
side myself. 1, too, expected te meet

a lady who has not arrived—Mrs, Der-
mott.”

The Iady
brightly:

“Oh, then we are all right! 1 am
Mrs. Captain Dermott, and yon must
be the friend Sam wrote they were ex.
pecting from the city.”

“l am Sam’s friend, certainly, but—
but—there s some mistake,” stammer-
ed Jack. “I—I came to meet Sam’s
grandmother; a very old lady.”

A merry lttle laugh was his answer.

“] think there is no mistake, Mr.—"

“Cameron,” Jack barely had sense to
supply.

“Thank youn, \Ir Cameron; then T be
lieve it Is all right! I am Sam’s grand-
mother, though perhaps not so old as
might have been expected. Did youn
ever know that Captain Dermott was
married only two years before his
death? And I was not sorry, even if
he was an old man, for he was so good
to me,” she added, honestly, a regret-
ful look comlng aver her sweet face,

Jack made out to stammer ngain:

“I—I mever heard. 1 did not—I was
not—oh, excuse me, miss—madam, 1
mean—but I am really knocked off my
pins, if you will forgive the slang, with
this surprise. 1 was prepared for a
white-haired, feeble old lady, who
would need help in getting off the
train. but not—not this, you see!”

Anotheér merry laugh from Mrs. Der-
mott.

“l wonder Sam or Mime dld not tell
you better. Why did not Sam come
with you?"

“Had to go over to Cloverton on
somebody’s lawsuit, So I took his
place. And really, Mrs. Dermott, I'm
not always such a foel! Pardon me,
and tell me where to find your bag-
gage. I will see to having it sent out.”

“Thank you, 'There is only one
trunk. Here Is the check.”

She gave it to him, and he had pres
ently engaged the wagon to bring it to
the farm, had put her into the buggy,
and was driving back to Woodside,
for once in his life almost dumb, He
simply could not talk, he was so pro-
voked at himself for making so great
a dunce of himself, and at Sam, whom
he saw had played a clever trick on
him,

“I know now what he laughed at this
morning.'” he thought, savagely. *“Oh,
but I'll get even with him for this, If
1 have to be his grandfather to do it!"

When they stopped at the door Mime
came running out to meet them.

“You found Ler, did you?”

“Yes, 1 did, and I made a big fool of
myself, Miss Mime, and I belleve you
and Sam planned it all, too!"

Then they all three broke Into a
laugh, and when Mrs, Dermott, after
she had kissed Mime, held out her
white hand and sald, pleasantly, “But
you p:usm't be angry with me, Mr.
Comeron, for 1 was as Innocent as
yourself. Shall we be friends?" he
could do nothing but extend his own
and say. humbly:

*“It shall not be my fault If we are
anything else, I dom’t care whose
grandmother you are!”

But when he was alone with Sam
that night, didn't Sam cateh it%

*“1 declare, I never thought but what
yvou knew,” he sald, when Jack wonld
let him speak at all. *“Grandfather
Dermott married a young girl a few
years Lefore bie died, and of course by
lnw she iz our grandmother.”

“She don't look like a girl who wonld

make that kind of a marriage,” said
Jack, thoughtfully.
* *1t was not ‘that kKind of a marriage’
as you mean It Grandfatbher was
alone, and needed a woman's eare and
love., Cora gave It Decause she pliled
him, much more than because she
knew he would leave her a fortune
when he dled. She's a lovely woman,
and might have made several good
matehes since grandfather went, but
she wouldn't listen to them. Jack, she'd
suit you to a dot."”

“Perhaps I wouldn't suit her, though.
Sam, when youl suw 1 did not know
this mornfcg, why didn’t you tell me?”

“Well, then, I must confess it struck
me to carry out the joke, and let you
find out for yourself, so 1 stopped Mlme

smiled nagnin, and said,

when she was golng to tell. Don't be
mad, old fellow.”
“I won't promise; It depends. I'It

tell you what I will do, if she don't say
no, I'll pay you up by making myself
your grandfather, Sam."”

“Go in, Jack! Go In and win!"

Jack did win, for the last letter Sam
had from his was written while he was
on his wedding trip, and was signed
“Your affectionate and happy grand-
father."—Farm and Fireside.

Burginr Device.

One of the latest burglar devices [s
directed agalnst the Intruder who wish-
es to appropriate the' contents of our
safes. It is to place a grating lu the
floor near the safe, and hide under It an
arrangement for heating water by elec-
tricity. When the safebreaker steps
on the covered grating and sets to work
there graduoally rises a volume of steam,
which soon makes him bhurry off.

MARY ANDERSON'S QUIET LIFE

Once Famous Actress Lives for Her
Hunaband and Baby.
Mary Anderson's chief delight Is her

| baby, a sturdy little chap, who bears

the imposing name of Alma Jose de

« Navarro. He Is three years old, strong

and bealthy, with his father's features
and disposition. His mother almost
worships him. No matter who her
guest may be. she always stays with
him In the evening until he Is fast
asleep, and for this small baby bhoy she
sings lullabies which many of her old
admirers would be glad to pay a good
price to hear. Even in the last year
Mary Anderson has received many
tempting offers of professional engnge-

ments. But, she says, “I have done
with public life forever, I am living
now only for my husband and my
baby.”

When Mary Anderson became Mrs.
Navarro she lald aside every costume
and habit of the actress. She is the
Ideal wifé, mother, hostess and house-
keeper. She is up every morning at
7, and In spring and snmmer Is out in
ber gardens before breakfast. Her
home, Court Farm, is an old-fashioned
Elizabothan farmhouse, all gables and
warm colors. in the pleturesque little
villuge of Broadway, near the sleepy
old town of Worcester, England. It is
a delightful old-world piace, mestling
close under the Cotswold hills, miles
away from a railway,

HE COULD SPELL BACKWARD.

0id Darky Tested on the Principle of
Urthography.

A spicy character by the name of

“EBilly" was brought up by a family of

zood Christian people who answered to

the name of Jump. “Bllly" adopted
te pame of Willlam Henry Jump. His
kuowledge of letters was so limited
thit he merely remembered the names
of 4 few, and it had been so long that
e ingined that he had forgotten
more thian most people knew, When-
ever “Billy” was asked !f he knew so-
and-so, he would invariably answer
that he *uster, but had forgotten It.”

“Did you know the dictionary by
beart?’ he was asked.

“Awh, yes, sah, I used to say it back-
ards, I knewed It so well, but I'se gon
disremembered It now."

“Did you ever know geography and
arammar?”’

“Yes, done knowed that, too, long
ago, but hit's 'scaped my d!smam—
brance,”

“How about mathematics; ean yon
tlgure""

“Figger? figger? Land sakes, boss.
I could figger all roun’ de co'n crib'
and keep tally with ge cob.”

“*Can you write?"

“Not now, sah, but I uster.”

“Let’'s hear you spell Spell ‘tobac-
co’ "

“B-a-1,’ 'bacco.”

“Spell ‘possum.’ "

“P-o-2, possum."

“Spell your name."”

“W4-,

J-g-m-p—Jump. William H. Jump.”

And the old darky prononnced his | 000
name in full after spelling it with that | 10 50

gusto which gave him all the satis-
faction that the fullest quaff from a
Pierian spring could bave given Solo-
mon.

Another character, on seeing the in-
candescent lights for the first time,
was curious to know “what kind of lle
do they burn in dem "lectlon lights?"—
Chicago Times-Herald.

Why He Was Silent.

A physician describes a remarkable
case of a patient's confidence in his
medical adviser: “When I was a stu-
dent in London T had a patient, an
Irishman, with 2 broken leg. When the
plaster bandage was removed and a

lighter on# put in its place I noticed |

that one of the pins went in with great
difficulty, and I could not understand
it. A week afterward, on removing the
pin, I found it had stuck hard and fast,
and I was foreed to remove [t with the
forceps.. What was my astonishment
to find that the pin had been run
through the skin twice, instead of
through the cloth.

“ “Why, Pat,’ said [, ‘didn’t you know
that pin was sticking in you?

“*To be sure I did,’ replied Pat, ‘but

' I thought you knowed your business,

g0 I hilt me tomgue.’ "

Taking a baby through its teething
season s not near so hard on 4 ‘womsn
as carrying a love affair through the
summer, when there are so many
pretty summer girls fo town
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